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Fran arrives at  Hamilton, Gregory's
home in Littleburg, but finds him abscnt
j.on-luctlmx the cholr at a camp meeting.
Hhe repairs thither in search of him,
laughs during the service and (s asked to
lenvs,  Abbott Ashton, superintendent of
echools, vscorts Fran from the tent. He
talls her Gregory Is & wealthy man,
deeply Interssted in charity work, and a
pillnr of the church. Ashton hecomes

rently Intereated In Fran and while tak-

ng leave of her, halds her band and is
goon by Sapphlra Clinton, sister of Rab-
ert Clinton, chafrman of the school banrd.

Fran tells Gregory sho wunts o home
with him. Grace g@nlr. Gregory's private
aecreinry, tukes s violent dislike to Fran

anil advisea her to go away at once.
Frin _hints at & twentyv-year-old secrat,
and Gregory In agitation naks Grace to
leave the room. Fran relates the story
of how Gregory married a young girl
Epringfield  while attending college nnd
then deserted her. Pran s the child of
that marringe, Gregory had married his
preunnt wife thres yenrs before the death
wof Fran's mother. Fran takea o lking to

re. QGregory. Oregory explalps  that
Fran Is the daughter of n very dear friend

whu Is dead. ran agrees to the story
Mrs Gregory insigts: on her making her
home with them and takes her 1o her
arms. Tt s declded that Frun must go to
#sohonl.  Graoe shows persistent Interest

In tiregory’s story of his dead friend unri
hints that Fran may ba  an A

Fran decinres that thoe serretary

Grien begins gagging tactles I an e

10 drive Fran from the Gr ry home, but
Mea, Gregory vémmina ntich  In her
friendship, Fran s ordered befors Supir-
Intendent Ashtom to be punished for in-
subordination In_achodl,  Claleman Clin-
ton ix present. The afalr ends in Fran
Iraving the school in company of the two
men th the amazement of the seandnl-

mongears of the town

CHAPTER X.~—Continued.

“Lem me!l" Jakey pleaded, with fine
admiration.

“Well, 1 rather guess not!”  cried
Bob., “Think I'l refuse Fran's first re
quest?  He sped upstoirs, uneom-
monly Heht of (oot

“Now," whispered Fran
“lot's run off und loave him."

“I'm with you!” Abbott
boylshly.

They hurst

wickedly,

whispered

from the building like a
storm, Fran laughing musieally, Ab-
bott laughing joyously. Jukey laugh-
ing loudest of all. They sallied down
the front walk under the artillery fire
of hostile eyes (ram the greon veranda
They continued merry, Jakey even

'm.\.mur-ﬂ fancying himself a part of

It; he regreited his short trousers
When Robert Clinton overtook them,
fhe wus red and breathless, bul Fran's

beribboned hat was clutched trinmph-
antly In his hand. It was he who first
MMecovered the ambuseade. He sud-
denly remembered, looked across the
#reat, then fell, desperately wounded
The shots would have pasged unheed-
et over Abbott's head, hud not Fran
& lled his attentlon to the ambuscade.

“It's a good thing," she said inno-
cently, *“that you're not holding my
hand—" und she nodded towdrd the
bonrding house, Abbott looked, and

turned for one despalring glance at
Bob; the latter was without sigu of
life.

“What shall we do?" inquired Fran,
as they halted ridiculously. “If we run
for it, it'll make things worse.”

i “Oh, Lord, yes!"” groaned Bob: "
miake a bolt!"”

Abbott pretended not to understand.
“"Come op, Fran, I shall go home with

don't

vou." His fighting blood was up. In
This face was no surrender, no, not
“ven lo Graee Nolr. “"Come.” he per-

sisted, with dignity,

“How jolly!" Fran exclaimed. “Shall
we go through the grove?!—that’s the
longest way.,"

“Then lot us go that way," respond-
«d Abbott stubbornly.

“Abhott,” the school diractor
=wurned, “you'd better coma on uver to

my place—I'm golng there thie Instant
to—10 get a4 oup ‘of tea. It'1l be bost
for vou, old fellow, you llsten to me,
now—you need a lttle er—f—some—n
Tittle stimulant.”

“No," Abbott returned definitely, He
nad done nothing wrong, and he re-
senled the accusing pglunces  from
across the way. “No, I'm golng with
Fran."

“And don't you bother about him,"
Frau called after the retreating chalr-
man of the board, "he'll have stimu-
fant enough."”

CHAPTER X1
The New Bridge at Midnight.

It was almost time for summer va-
cation. Like ail consclentious superine
tendents of publie schools, Abbott Ash-
ton found the closing week ecspecially
fatiguing, Examinationg were nerve
teuting, and correction of exumination
papers ealled for Inte houra over the
Inmyp. Ashton had follen Into  the
reprehensible habit of bolting from the
boarding bouse, after the last paper

S

LURE OF TREASURE HUNTING

For the Sake of Romance and Adven-
ture Da Not Discourage the
Seeker of Treasurs.

For the sake of romance and ad-
wentiure and all that putsa color into
life It Is to be hoped that the failure
of the axpeditian which recontly went
to the lele of Codow In senrch of plrate

mlmmm lﬂlll tha end %mnu
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are wont to ootfit and buy
, we should | pint out that
untln results never mr proved

!tl' bduun the tarlft and the trusts.
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liad been graded, no matter how late
the night, and making his way rapidly
from town ag If to bathe his soul In
country solltude. Like all reprehens-
ible hubits this one was presently 1o
reavenge Iteelf by getting the “profes-

sor"” into trouble,
One beautiful moonlight night, he_
was nearing the suburbs, when he

made a discovery. The discovery was
twofold: First, that the real cause of
his nightly wanderlngs was not alto-
gother n wearlness of mental toil; seec-
ond, that he had, for some time, been
trying to escape from the thought of
Fran. He had not known this. He
had simply run, psking no questions.
It wins when he suddenly discoversd
Fran in the flesh, as she slipped along
a crooked alley, gliding in shadows,
that the cause of much sleeplessness
was made tangible,

Abbott was greatly disturbed. Why
should Fran be stealthily darting down
side-alleys at midnight? The wonder
sugeested its corollary—why wans ho
running as from some Intangible ene-
my? Bul now was no time for intro-
spection, and he set himeself the task
of solving the new mystery. As Fran
merged from the mouth of the alley,
Abbott dived into its bowels, but when

he reached the next street, no Fran
was th be seen.
Had she darted into one of the seat

tered cabins thut composed the fringn
of Littleburg? At the mere thought,
he felt a nnmelese ehrinking of the
heart, Surely not. But could she pos-
sibly, howaver fleot of foot, have
rounded the next corner before his
coming into the light? Abbott sped
wlong the street that he might know
the truth, though he realized that the
leas he saw of Fran the better. How-
wover, the thought of her belng ulone
In the outskiris of the village, most as-
suredly without her guardian’s knowl-
oldge, seemed to eall kim to duty. Call
or no call, he wont.

It seemed to him & long time before
rogched the corner. He darted
around H—yonder sped PFPran lke n
thin shadow racing before the mcon.
She ran. Abbott ran. It was like a
foot-ruce without spectators.

At lnet she reached the bridge span-
ning a ravine In whose far depths
murmured a little stream. The bridge
wns new, built to replace the foot-

he

“But Whose Hearts Are We King and
Queen Of7"

bridge upon which Abbolt and Pran
had stood on the night of thg ‘ent-
meeting,. Was It possible that tho su-
perintendent of Instruction was about
to venture s second time across this
ravine with the same girl, under the
same danger of misunderstanding, re-
venled by similar glory of moonlight?
Consclence whisperad that it would
not be enough simply to warn; he
should escort her to Hamilton Grog-
ory's very door, that he might know
ghe had been rescued from the wide
white unight; and his consclencn was
poesibly upheld by the knowledge that
# sudden advent of o Miss SBapphira
was morally Imposalble.

¥ran's back had been toward him
all the time, She was still pnaware
of his presence, as she paused in the
middle of the bridge, and with critical
oye sought o position mathematically
the same from elther hand-rail. Stand-
Ing there, ahe drew a poackage from
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drenams, the sears of wonderful vision,
the makers of romance. All the world
loves or should love them. The news
of the day Is too much hardened with
heavy reading. One ‘wearles at last
of political and socinl reform, of di-
varee and murder in sordid bar-rooms,
of the cost of llving and the .course
of the marketss There s a eraving
for something not so commonplace,
for something less prosale, for some-

thing which has a touch of moonshine
in it ore, discourage
‘the treasure Nunters with cold reason

Hke o dash of cold water. Let us rath.
or fan thelr enthusiasm sod keep it
forever aglow so that as long as news.
papars e¢xist there may be now and
ploces | then a tale of Cocons laland wedged in
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her bosom, hastily sealed herself upon
tha boards, and, oblivious of surround-
Ings, bent over the package as It rest-
ed in her lap

Abbott, without pause, hurrled up.
His feet sounded on the bridge.

Fran was speaking aloud, and, on
that account, did not hear him, as he
eame up behind her. “Grace Noir"
she was saying—"Abbott Ashton—Bob
Clinton — Hamilton Gregory — Mrs.
Gregory—Simon Jeflerson—Mrs, Jel-
ferson—>Mlies Sapphira — Fran— the
Devil—" She seemed to be calling the
roll of her acquointances. Was slje
reading & list from the package?

Abbott trod nolsily on the fresh pine
floor.

Fran swiftly turned, and the moon
beams revealed a flush, yel she did not
attempt to rigse. “Why didn't you an-
swer when you heard your name
ealled?” she asked with a good deal of
COMm POSUTE.

“Fran!"” Abbott exclaimed.
alone at midnight—all alone!
possible?"

“No, it Ien't possible,” Fran returned
satirieally, “for 1 have company.”

Abbott warmly urged her to hasten
bhack lome; at the same time he drew
nearer und discovered that her lap was
covered with playing-cards,

“Hut vou musn't stay here,” he said
imperatively. "Let us go at once."”

“Juel ns soon as 1 tell the fortunes,
Of course 1 wouldn't go to all this
trouble for nothing, Now loolk. This
card {8 Fran—the queen of hearts
This one i& Simon Jefferson—and this
one is Bob. And you—but it’s no uee
telling all of them. Now,; we want to
see who's golng to marry.'”

Abbott spoke in his most authori-
tative tone: “I'ran! Get up and come
with me before somebody sees you
here, ‘This ls not only ridiculous, it's
wrong and dreadfully imprudent.”

Fran looked up with flashing eyes.
"1 won'l!" sghae cried. *Not till I've
told the fortunes, I'm not the girl to
go away untill she's done what she
came fo do.” Then she added mildly,
“Abbott, 1 just had to say it in that
volee, o you'd know 1 meant it. Don't
be eross with me."”

She shutlled the cards,

“But why must you stay out here to
do it?"' he groaned.

“Hecause this Is a new bridge, I'd
hate to be a professor; and not know
that it has to be in the middle of a
new bridge, at midnight, over running
water, in the moonlight, Now you keep
gtill and be nice; I want to see who's
going to get married. Here {8 Grace
Noir, and here is Fran i

"And whera am I?" asked Abbott,
in an awed volee, as he bent down.

Fran wouldn't tell him.

He bent over. “Oh, I gee, I see!” he
cried. “This is me—" he drew a card
from the pack—"the king of hearts.”
He held it triumphantly. "Well. And
vou are the queen of hearts, you said.”

“Maybe | am,"” sald Fran, rather
breatnlessly, “but whose hearts are we
king and queen of? That's what I
want to find out." And she showed
her toeth ot him.

“We can draw and see,” he suggest-
ed, sinking upon one knee, “And yet,
glnee you're the queen and F'm the
king, it must be ench other's hearts—"

He stopped abruptly at sight of her
crimsoned cheeks,

“That doesn't always follow,” Fran
told him hastliy; “ool by any means.
For here are other queens, Bee the
queen of spades? Maybe you'll get
her. Maybe you want her. You see,
she either goes lo you, or to tﬁu next
onrd."

“But 1 don't want any queen of
spades,"” Abbott declared. He drew
the next card, and exclalmed dramatie.
ally, “Snved, saved! Here's Bob, Give
her to Bob Clinton.”

“0Oh, Abbott!" Fran exclaimed, look-
ing at him with starlike eyes and rose-
like cheeks, making the most fascingt-
ing picture he had ever beheld at mid-
night under a silver moon. “Do you
mean that?! Remember you're on a
new bridge over running water."

Abbott paused uneasily. She looked
lesa Jike a child than he had ever seen
her. Her body was very slight—but
har face was It is marvalous
how much of & woman's seriousness
was to be found in this girl, He roge
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with the consclousness that for a mo-
ment he had rather forgotten himsell.

He reminded her gravely—"We are
talking about cards—just cards.”

“No,” sald Fran, not stirring, “we
are talking nbout Grace Noir. You say
you don't want her; you've already
drawn yourself out. That leaves her
to poor Bob—he'll have to take her,
unless the joker gets the lady—the
joker i named the devil So
the game isn't interesting any more."
Bhe threw down all the cards, and
looked up, beaming. “My! but I'm
glad you came."

He was fascinated and could not
move, though as convinced as at the
beginning that they should not linger;
thus. There might be fatal conse-
fquences; but the charm of the lttle
girl seemed to temper this chill knowl
edge to the shorn lamb. He tempor
Ized: "“Why don't you go on with
your fortune-telling, little girl?"

“1 just wanted to find out If Grace
Noir is going to get vou" she smaid
ecandidly; “It doesa’t matter what be-
comes of her, Were you ever on this
bridge befora?"

“Fran, Miss Grace Is one of the best
friends | have, and—and everybody ad-
mires her, The fact that you don't like
her, shows that you are not all you
pught to he.”

Fran's drooping hend hid her face.
Was ghe contrite, or mocking?

Prosently she lookoed up, her expres-
slon that of grave cheerfulness, “"Now
vou've gaid what you thought you had
to say,"” she remarked, "So that's over,
Were you ever on this bridge before?”

Abbott was offended. “No."

“Good, good!" with vivaclous enthu-y

slasm. “Both of us must cross it at
the same time and make u wish. Help
me up—quicl.”

She reached up both hands, and Ab
bott lifted her to her feet

“Whenaver you Cross a new hrldgn,
she explalned, “you must make & wish,
1t'll come true. Won't you do it, Ab
bott.?"

"Of course. What a supergtitious
little Nonparell! Do you hold hands?"

“Honest hands—" She held out both
of hers. "Comao on then. What are you
golug to wish, Abbott? But no, you
mustn’t tell till' we're across. Oh, I'm

Prying

LT
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“Now!” Fran Cried Breathlessly,
“What Did You Wish?"

just dying to know!
up your mind, yet?"

“Yes, Fran,” he answered Indulgent-
Iy, "it's something always {n my
mind."

“About Grace Nofr?"

“Nothing whatever about Miss Grace
Noir."

“All right,

Have you innde

I'm glad. Say this:

" ‘Blow wo go,
Two in a row—'

Don’t talk or anything, just wish, oh,
wigh with all your might—

‘UWIth all my mind and all my henrt
While we're together and after we part’—

gay that™
Abbott repested gravely:

" *With all my mind and all my heart
While wo're together and after we part.”

“What are you golng to wigh, Fran?"
|
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cause one shaddock would serve a
party of slx any time. The julce
tastes very different from the grape
fruit.’ He also declares that the grape
frult should not have any bitter taste
—that this taste ls imparted to It by
falling on the ground, the spray from
the rind bping sent through the pulp
by the fall. “If,” he says, “Americans
could get the fruit of the grape fruit
as it Is picked they would never again
aat the fruit that has been knooked
about from hand to hand” All of
which 'in referrsd to the sclentific
men, who siy that the shaddcck and
the grape fiult and the pomelo are all
aftrus. decu and conkequently
the same thing —New York Mall, |

_ Spiders. Work fu_l_{ O_lnll.
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“Sh-h-h!  Mum!” whispered Fran,
opening her eyes wide, With slow
steps they walked side by side, shoul-
der to shoulder, four hands clasped.
Fran's great dark eyes were set fixed-
ly upon gpace a8 they solemnly pa-
raded baneath the watchful moon. As
Abbott watched her, the witchery of
the night stole into his blood.

The last plank was crossed. "Now!™
Fran cried breathlessly, “what did you
wish?" Her body was quivering, her
face glowing,

“That I might succeed,” Abbott an-
swered,

“Oh!" sald Fran, “My! That was
like n cold bresth. Just wishing to
be great, and famous, and useful, and
rich!"

Abbott laughed as light-heartedly as
if the road were not calling him nway
from solltudes. “Well, what did you
wish, Fran?"

“That you might always
friend, while we're together, and after
we part.”

“It doesn't taks & new hridga to
make that come true,” he declared.

She looked at him solemnly. “Do
you understand the responsibilities of
being a friend? A friend has to as-

sume obligations, just a8 when a man's |

alected to office, he must represent his
party and his platform.”

“I1l stand for ypu!" Abbott cried
earnestly.

“Will you? Then I'm golng to tell
vou all about myself—ready to be sur-
priged? Friends ought to know each
other. In the first place, 1 am eighteen
yvears old, and in the second place I

am a professional Hon-tralner, and in !
tse—but |

the third place my father
friends don't have to know each oth-
er's fathers. Besides, maybe that's
enough to start with."

“Yes,” &ald Abbott, "it 18" He
paused, but she could not guess his
emotions, for his face sHowed noth-
ing but & sort of blankness, "1 should
like to take this up serfatim. You tell
me you are elghteen years old?"

“—And have had lots of exper)-
enea,"

“Your llon-training; has it been theo-
retical or—""

“Mercenary,” Fran responded; "real
llons, real bars, real spectators, real
pay days.

"But, Fran,” sald Abbott helplessly,
“l don't understand.”

“But you're going to, before I'm
done with you, I tell you, I'm a show-
girl, a lon-trainer, a jungler. I'm the
famous Fran Nonparell, and my car
nival company has showed in most of
the towns and cities of the United
States. It's when I'm In my blue silka
and gold stars and ecrimson sashes,
kissing my hands to the audlence, that
I'm the real princess.”

Abbott was unable to analyze his
real emotions, and his one endeavor
was to hide his perplexity. He had
always trosted her as If she were old-
er than the town supposed, hence the
ravelation of her age did not so much
matter; but llon-ralning was go re-
mote from conventlons that It seemed
in o way almost uncanny. It seemed
to isolate Fran, to set her coldly apart
from the people of his world,

“I'm golng home,” Fran sald ab-
ruptly.

He followed her mechanically, too
absorbed in her revelatlon to think of
4he cards left forgotten on the bridge,
From thelr scene of good wishes, Fran
went firat, head erect, arme swinging
defiantly; Abbott followed, not know-
ing in the least what to say, or oven
what to think

The moon had not been laughing at
them long, beforsa Fran looked back
over her shoulder and eald, as if he
had spoken, “Still, I'd like for you to
know about it.”

He quickened bia step to regain her
alde, but was oppressed by an odd
sense of the abnormal,

“Although,” she added Indistiucl‘.ly.
“It doesn’lL matter,"

They walked on In silence until, aft-
ter prolonged hesitation, he told her
quietly that he would like to hear all
ghe felt disposed to tell

She looked at him steadlly: *Can
vou dilute & few words with the water
of your imagination, to cover a lite?
I'll speak the words, if you have the
imagination.”

(TO BE CONTINUED,)

Ammonin water that has been used
for washing may be used for plants.
It ig an excellent fertillzar.

TRIBUTE TO BARD OF AVON

Garden Contains Every Shrub, Flower
or' Plant Mertioned in Plays of
Shakespeare.

Tradition has It that Shakespeare
was a frequent partaker of the hose
pltality dispensed at a certain tavern
in Brentford, and until regently this
was the only direot association which
this portion of Greater Londor eould
clalm with the world's chief drama-
tint,

Now, however, a trameride to the'

N, W,

Warwick in Essex there s a worthy
tribute to the Bard of Avon. It s &
piece of land known as the "Shake-
spears’ Border,” and includes every
flower, shrub, and vegetable mention-
ed by the poot. Every specimen ls
labeled, not only with its botanle
with the
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FROM ALL OVER THE STRTE

Hicioman Heads in&ou‘ aroup-
Muacon—The mew Officers elected

srs' association sre: J. T, 8, Hickman
of Hannibal, chalrman, and Charles A.
Wardell of Mupcon, soctetury

Coffee Burns Baby to Death.
Bernice, Infant child of Leée Carna-
han, died from burns received when
a pot of boiling colfee was overturned
on her. At the time the child was
I¥ing in & baby buggy, which stood
nedr the stove.

Linn Commissioners Select Roads.

Linneus.—Linn county's highway
commissioners have announced their
seleotion of roads leading to Milan,
Trenton, Chillicothe, Macon, Kirks.
ville. These branch !n sfx directions
from Linneus.

May Deport Columbia Chinese.

Columbia.—Harry C. Allen and H.
R. Beunett, government officials from
8t. Louis, left here with two Chinese
charged with having evaded the Chi-
nese Immigratioa set. The two Orier-
1ais probably will be deported,

, Farmer Slays Old Friend.

Caruthersville—Willlz Young shot
and killed Brad Meatte at Haytl, six
miles west of here. The men had
been old friends and neighbors.

Mis. Grisham Gets Divorce.

Fulton—Mrs. Mary Grisham of
Jeflersaon City was granted a diverce
from Joseph W, Grisham and $5,000
alilmony in' gross by Jidge David H.
Harrls of the Callaway county clrouit
tourt. The plaintiff charged Indigni-
ties and failure to provide for family.

Jury Disagrees on Sentence.
Fulton—The jury In the trial of
Bdward Wilson, the negro accused of
murder. was discharged after delibe
erating 54 hours and reporting to
Judge David H. Harris that they could
not agree. Five of the Juraors are sald

to have held out for hanging and the
remaining seven wanted to give him a

| life sentence. They nad all agreed on

a flrst-degres verdict

Jasper Drugaist Ends Own Life.

Curthage—John Closure, 40 years
old, dmgeist, of Jasper, a small town
11 miles north of Carthage, commit-
ted suleide by drinking poison.

Warrensburg to Hold Bond Vote.

‘Warrensburg.—The c¢ity council of
Warrensburg called an election for
December 16 to vote §30,000 in bonds
for streét improvements.

Husband Slayer Qut on Boad:
Hannibal—Mrs. Mary S. England,
charged with the murder of her hus-
band, Henry England, waived prelim-
inary hearing and was bound over to
the common pleas court under a
$2,000 bond. Although AMrs. Fngland
is charged with murder in the first
degree, the attorneys for the prosecu-

tion and defense agreed on & bond.

Former Sedalia Pastor Dies.

Mexico City, Mex.—The Rev, BEd-
mund A, Neville, an Eplacopal minis-
ter here, dled at Saltillo while trav-
eling to Mexico City after a visit to
the United States. in  the United
States he held charges in  Sedalia,
Mo., Cincinnatl and Albany and Mun-
cle, Ind.

Heavy Divorce Docket in Audrain.

Mexico.—Not to be outdone by Cal-
Inway county, which reported six di-
vorces for the next term of the eir-
cuit court, E. K. Biliott of the Audrain
county clreult court, who hasg Just
made up his docket for the November
term, reports 20 divoree cases for the
term, which begina the third Monday
in this month.

Mra. Kellar Gets Life Term.

Harrisonville—Mrs. Idn May Kel
lar, convicted of the murder of her
hugband, Arthur Kellar, and their 7
year-old daughter, who were slain last
June as they slept in their beds, was
denied 2 new trial and was sentenced
by Judge Andrew A, Whitsitt to the
penitentinry for life.

Experts Fight Hog Cholera.

Warrensburg.—Dr. J. W. Connaway,
velerinarian at the Misseurl Univerai-
ty experiment station; D, H. Doans,
head of the farm manageament burasu
of the university, and C. M. Long,
farm expert, have just finighed 4 cam-
palgn of education among the farm-
erd of Johnson county looking to the
cradication of hog chalera from the
county, They visited 19 schoolhousss
in the county, where they outlined the
polley of eradication to the farmers
and hog raisers. AL each of these
places visited clubs were organized.

]
New Elevatcrs at St. Mary. '

Bt. Mary.—Thd Whangler Boiler
Works of St. Louis has just com-
pleted six new ateel elevators for the
8t Mary's Mill company of this city.
This makes seven steel elevitors in
this ecity, with a total capacity of
122,000 bushels.

Bankers' Groups May Merge.

Kansas City.—Proposed consolida-
tion of groups 4 6 and § of the Mis-
sourl Bankers' nssociation in one or-
ganization to be known as group 4

jwas one of the principal topics dis-

consed al- the anoual meeting of the
nusociation,
Pawnbroker Shoots Jeplin Man,
Springfield. —Willlam Taylor of Jop-

lin was fatally shot at Springfleld in |

a quarrel which resulted over the
pawning of & suitcase, . C. Walters,
his assailant, is a pawnbroker,
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by group No, 1 of the Missouri Bunke

PLAN FOR' MENORABLE ™

m , December 7, Is to

ll Mﬂnﬁl in by Hundreds

of Thousands,

Nearly 600,000 members of the
Young Men's Christian association of
the United States, including leurﬂ
thousand members of the allied health
leagues, hundreds of physical direc
tors and 345,000 members of the phys
ical departments will be urged to co-
opeérate in the Tuberculosls day cam-
paign during the week of December
7. according to an announcement made
from the headquarters of ibis move-
ment In Néw York

Lectures and discussions on tuber
culosis will be held on Sunday aftar
noon, Devember 7, and during the
week preceding or the week follow-
ing that date, by many organizations
connected with the Y. M. C. A. Prom-
ineént speakers in various cities of the
conutry will address these meetings.
The details of the program are being
worked out by Dr. George J. Fisher,
director of the physical department of
the interpational committee of the
assoclation,

Secretaries of the lotal branches of
the ¥, M. C. A., or membert of the as-
soclation who are interested in this
subject can secure literature, free of
charge, from the office of the Natlon-
al Association for the Study and Pre-
ventlon of Tuberculosis, 105 East
Twenty-second street, New York city.

ERUPTION ON CHILD'S BODY

R. F. D. No, 2, Jackzon, Mo—"Qur
daughter who 1s ten months old was
suffering from an eruption all over
the body. In the beginning they were
small red spots and afterwards turned
to bloody sores, We tried all sorte
of ointments but they did not procure
any rellef for our child. Bhe cried
flmogt day and night and we scarcely
could touch her, because ghe was cov-
ered with sores from head to foot.

“We bad heard about the Cutleura
Soap and Olntment and made o trial
with them, and after using the reme-
dies, that is to gay, the Soap #nd the
Ointment, only a few days passed and
our child could sleep well and after
one week she was totally well”
(Signed) August F. Bartels, Nov. 25,
1912,

Cuticura Soap and Ointment sold
throughout the world, Sample of each
free,with 42-p. Skin Book, Address post-
card “Cuticura, Dept. L, Boston."—Adv.

E Pluribus,

A small boy of three was playing in
the street between the our tracks
while a bigger boy of eleven or there-
abouts stood on the sidewalks and
looked on.

The Good Samaritan pagged that
way. He addressed the blgger boy.

“Is the little fellow your brother?”
he asked.

“Yep."

“Then bring him in from between
the tracks; he might get run oyer.”

“Aw,"” replied the bigzer boy, “that
don't make no difference, we got plen-
ty like him to home.'—New York
Washington Post.

Enterpriging Farmer,

A farmer'and his wife o an out-of-
the-way but interesting cormer of
Galloway had made their only visitor
very comfortable, indeed.

As the road ended with the farm
and passers-by were excessively rare,
the guest asked the farmer why he
did not try the effect of an ndvertise-
ment in one of the dally newspapers.

"Ay,” he sald, “that’s a fine notlon,
and we have made up our minds to
do it. We are just walting till we see
& bit vacant corner in the paper, and
then we'll send up a line or two,"—
Christlan Endeavor World.

They Are Needed,
Hamlet—Why s it, Simon, that
they always have bloodhounds in an
“Uncle Tom's Cabin" show?
Simon Legres—To find the manager
on salary days, my boy—Puck,

No?
“Darlipg,” he sald, “what would you
do if 1 should dle? Tell me."
“Pleaee don't suggest such a thing,"
faid his wife. “I can't bear the thought
of a stepfather for our little Johnny."

Natural Trend,
“That funny fellow loves to tell tales
nbout his wonderful bullpup.”
“Quite natural for a wag to take to
dog stories.”

‘When you search for honor among
thieves take a pollceman along.

Toasted to a
Golden Brown!

Sounds ¢
dostn't it?

Post
Toasties

Tender thin bits of the best

smacking good,”

pats of Indian Com, pu{-di
cooked at the factory, and
to eat direct from the

pack n—&uh crisp and

S——

Tlutes a dolume sweet-
ness about onsties'"
them




